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WHAT SENT THE SCREEN OVER. 


I00 | os ; Sophy (who accepted Mr. Charles Fleetwood the night before): DOES MR. FLEET- 
) ie WOOD STRIKE YOU AS BEING A SENSITIVE MAN, PAULINE? 
can a. : Pauline (who doesn't know of the engagement): GRacious, NO! A MAN WHO 
HAS BEEN REJECTED BY FOUR GIRLS WITHIN SIX MONTHS AND GETS FAT ON IT 
CANNOT BE, WHy, SOPHY! WHAT’S THE MATTER ? 
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BY the time this number of LIFE has reached its out- 

of-town readers the election will be over, and, unless 
there is a row over the count, the claws of white-winged 
peace will nestle in our hair once more. We don’t know at 
this writing who is going to win, and we shall make no 
attempt at prediction. It can be said, though, with entire 
confidence in the sympathy of the public, that LIFE is glad 
it is over. 

The campaign has been practically free from mud and 
personal vilification, and in that respect is a great improve- 
ment on the last one. Mr. Cleveland was already well 
known, and there was no need to introduce him to the 
country. Mr. Harrison, from the start, has been practically 
accepted as all the fancy of his nominators painted. Some 
slight attempts have been made to credit him with unde- 
sirable views as to the Chinese, and there has been a little 
cackling about a remark attributed to him that “a dollar a 
day was enough for a workingman,” but, as a general thing, 
he hasn’t been lied about, and he comes out of the cam- 
paign with as good a character as he took in. Whether he 
has been elected or not, it is possible to say that his party 
would be. better off if it had more men who are like him. 

* * * 


HE absence of mud has been grateful, but the lying 

has been pretty bad. The Democratic “ free-whisky ” 
shout wasn’t absolutely false, but it was unsound. It is 
likely that the whole internal revenue system will have to be 
revised presently, and those of us who have shouted “free 
whisky” may be the very ones to doit. We don’t believe 
the internal revenue system has much to do with temper- 
ance, one way or the other. But “free whisky was a mere 
taradiddle compared with the persistent falsehoods of the 
Republicans over the tariff, the surplus, the British flag, 
the effect of protection on labor. All these were buga- 
boos, which may be laid away on the shelf until they are 
needed again. 





x za 5 @ 

SSF Bal ge wn 
ws chet - 
WT Bigs AMiichett 


rk , 
a 








OOR, dear Lord Sackville! What an object he did 
make of himself, and how ever did he come to do it? 
What a sickening destitution of all fairness and candor 
there was in the howl that his untimely letter called out! 
Of all ways for catching an American voter, the favorite just 
now is to shake the stuffing out of a British lord. Probably 
nine Americans out of every ten are thoroughly well dis- 
posed toward England, and want to be on good terms with 
her, but on the eve of election to see six or seven of the 
nine running over one another in their haste to twist the 
friendly lion’s tail as an allurement to that tenth voter is a 
ridiculous and humiliating sight. Usually, hitherto, the 
tenth voter has been exclusively red-haired, and has spoken 
with a brogue, but this year the British flag has not been 
waved for the benefit of the Irish alone. New England 
fishermen and American workingmen generally have had 
it shaken before them with such results as you have seen. 
Well, it is over now, and let us be thankful. 


+ “ * 


BY way of providing something to talk about after elec- 
tion, the esteemed North American Review prints 
this month a spirited account of the awful excesses among 
the rich undergraduates of Harvard College. There are 
many truths strung along the course of the article, however 
they may have been colored in presentation with barbaric 
tints. It would be hard to find a sensible man who knows 
anything about Harvard College, who will not admit that 
that venerable institution is suffering from a large surplus of 
rich young men, inured to luxury, and prone to dissipation, 
who are vulgarizing her traditions and injuring her repute. 
These youths are of no use to her. They can’t row, they 
don’t study, and they don’t wish to be good. If the orth 
American can suggest an effectual scheme for keeping that 
institution clear of these lads, it will incur the thanks of 
thousands who will probably erect a statue of Mr. A. T. 
Rice in the yard. It is too probable, though, that such 
changes as are noticed at this college are only the results of 
the change in American society elsewhere, and until some 
way is devised of preventing men from devoting unprofit- 
able lives to money-making, it will probably be impossible 
to prevent their heirs from “blowing it in.” It is hardly 
necessary to say that, while there are facts to support the 
letter of the Morth American’s article, the spirit of it is far 
from candid. There are fast young men in Cambridge, as 
there have always been, but do they set the pace for the col- 
lege world? 
Doubtless we shall hear more on this subject. 


£, S. M. 








THE MANHATTAN BROKER 
TO HIS SWEETHEART. 


ON HER LONGING TO HEAR FOREIGN 
SONGSTERS, 


HE ¢hrostle-cock and spotted wren, 
The pard, the tufted crow, 
The dudbul and the darley-hen, 
Not one of these we know, 
My love,— 
Not one of these we know. 


They say ’tis sweet in moonlit park 
To hear the nightingale, 
And some prefer the soaring Zaré, 
Who greets the morrow pale, 
My love,— 
Who greets the morrow pale. 


And lush may be the tuneful “ke 
In Java’s spicy bowers, 
And boon to watch the wiz sink 
Among the cactus flowers, 
My love,— 
Among the cactus flowers. 


All these delight a foreign shore— 
But let them go their way ; 
For cunning note and steady soar, 
Oh, what can touch our /ay, 
My love ?— 


’ ,? 
Oh, what can touch our /ay: MERCI.” 
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UNNECESSARY. 


Colonel B. (sojourning in Paris): WHAT IS THE PROPER FRENCH EXPRESSION TO 
BE USED IN ACCEPTING AN INVITATION TO DRINK ? 

Mr. Cobalt: YOU SHOULD say ‘‘ AVEC PLAISIR,’”? MONSIEUR LE COLONEL, 

Colonel B.: AW, ‘‘ AVEC PLAISIR.” ALL RIGHT! 

Mr. Cobalt: AND WHEN YOU DECLINE AN INVITATION YOU SHOULD SAy, ‘‘ NON, 


G. Colonel B.: OH, THAT WOULDN’T BE OF ANY USE TO ME, 


\\ 





‘TWAS EVER THUS WITH REPUBLICS. 
Campaign Torch (to Baseball): 1 TELL YOU, SIR, WE HAVE 
HELPED WIN MORE VICTORIES THAN ALL THE GENERALS OF THE 
CENTURY—BUT THERE IS NO SUCH THING AS GRATITUDE AMONG 
A PEOPLE, 


SOME DEFINITIONS. 


Which it ts hoped will enable the lady admirers of our 
national game to understand the newspaper reports. 


PHENOMENAL PITCHER — One that has often 
gone to the well without being cracked. 

A SHORT-STOP—Ten minutes for refreshments. 

A Fou. T1p—Information in regard to a cock-fight. 

A BASE-RUNNER—He who fights and runs away. 

FIRST BASE—The good looking young man in the choir. 

SAW THE AIR—An optical illusion. Usually an iron- 
ical allusion to a man who cannot see the ball. 

A BaTt—A popular amusement of the gilded youth. 

A DOUBLE PLAY—Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde. 

A STRONG CLUB—The policeman’s. 

OUT ON STRIKES—The mournful condition of the Amer- 
ican workingman. 

THE UMPIRE—A man who sees the fine points of the 
game. Also the individual responsible for the home club’s 
defeat—a despised and hated character. 

O PUBLIC SINGERS: The keynote of success—B 
natural. 





PATENT, DOUBLE-ACTION, REVERSIBLE 
CAMPAIGN SONGS. 


HE fight is o'er, the victory won, 
Congratulations hearty ; 
From hand to hand, from tongue to tongue, 
Salute the Grand Old ) 


Meet Cleveland and his f Party. 


Now, boys, let’s have a rousing cheer! 
And, since success is certain, 
5 Free Trade, Mills’ bill, and such stuff 
{ Blaine, Protection, and free rum 
We'll kindly drop the curtain ! 
Harrison and Morton, 7m, 
We'll breathe most kindly wishes. 
Alas, poor souls, they’ve lost their chance 
To share the loaves and fishes ! 


O’er +4 


' 1 Cleveland and for Thurman, 
For 


x. £..€. 
* - * 


HE reason the editor never tells lies is not because, like 
Washington, he cannot, but because he has a chance 


4 to write ’em. 
CRETE Wr * - * 
Sa.” 


ELLOWS (¢o Méssouré polt- 


tictan): Well, how did the 
meeting pass off ? 
MISSOURI POLITICIAN: 
First-rate. We opened her 
up with prayer, then two or 
three of the delegates got 
into a fight, and one of them 
was taken to the hospital. 
After that the regular busi- 
ness went on smoothly. It 
“was one of the most harmo- 
nious meetings we ever had. 


* * * 


- THE AMERICAN DRAMA. 


S Negenend Say, Sport, could yer 

please help——What, Billy, is 
dis yerself! What gold-mine are yer 
after strikin’ ? 

BILLY (2 store clothes and jewelry): Bedad, it’s a soft 
snap, indade. The enterprizin’ manager av the “ Lost in 
Harlim” Company has engaged me as the 7ram# , and all 
Oi have to do is to shwill beer and snore, whoile the house 


roars. Begob, this stage realism is a big thing for some av 
us, Teddy! 


ATE FIELD has emerged from the West. First of 
all she brings up against the W.C. T. U. For the 
benefit of those readers of LIFE who do not know what these 
mysterious letters stand for, it may be well to state that they 
are the initials of the misnomer borne by the Women’s 
Christian Temperance Union. The Women’s Christian 
Temperance Union is an association of zealous and well- 
meaning but impractical women banded together to fight 
against temperance and to promote the practice of secret 
intoxication. That is to say, they believe that alcohol should 
be banished from the face of the earth. This being an im- 
possibility the meaning of their success would be that liquor 
dealing would become a contraband trade and secret tippling 
—which makes confirmed drunkards of almost all those who 
indulge in it—would become a common practice. 
* * * 
HE whose crusade against polygamy brought about the 
reforms in Utah, has come East as a missionary in 
the cause of what she calls the Gospel of the Grape. That 
is to say, she is advocating a moderate use of pure native 
wines in place of the immoderate use of liquors and of the 
pernicious compounds very generally passed off as imported 
wines. That a woman should advocate drinking to any ex- 
tent or in any form makes the W. C. T. U. reformers hold 
up their hands in holy feminine horror, Nevertheless, Miss 
Field has the practical side of the question, and is far more 
likely to succeed in her work than are her critics in theirs. 
* 
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Won. 
HE LAUGHS BEST WHO LAUGHS LAST. 
Monsieur de Veau (referring to sign): 
AN IMPORTANT ENGAGEMENT TO-DAY. 
Miss Henne: YES, BUT YOU’LL BE TAKEN TO FILL IT, 


I SEE YOU HAVE QUITE 





*LIPs - 


HIS DINNER TOILET. WHY HE WENT SOUTH. 
ae <neagpna Won't yo’ stop an’ have a IGGINS: And so you're going South to spend the 
3 bite to eat wif us, Br’er Slabsides, afore »Y winter, Algy? 
yo’ go to town? BABOONY: Aw-yaas; my constitution, ye know, is too 
BR’ER SLABSIDES: I yain’t ‘zackly delicate to stand the wigors of this climate. 
in dinnah dress jus’ now, Susanna, but _ WIGGINS: But there’s your fur-lined overcoat ! 
if yo’ will wait until I shed dhis coat BABOONY: That's just the twouble, dear boy. Nobody 
‘n’ hat, ’n’ roll up my sleeves, I'll be but a cart-man could endure the fatigue of wearing that 
ready to jine yer! gawment ; and yet if I stayed here I wouldn’t dare to appeaw 


on the stweets in anything else! 
EPUBLICAN FARMER: Is’pose 


you keep all kinds of trash for 
sale, don’t you? : AMBO: Whar’s you gwine, Remus, with that sack; 
DEMOCRATIC PEDDLER: Everything cotton ain’t ready to pick yet? 
but Republican tariff speeches. - REMUS: I know dat, Sambo; but de chickins is. 




















RANK INJUSTICE. 


‘* WHAT DID THE HORSES STOP FOR, GEORGE?” 

‘*THEY MADE A FALSE START AND HAVE TO GO BACK TO THE POST 
AGAIN.” 

‘‘OH, GEORGE, AND THE HORSE WE ARE BETTING ON WAS EVER SO 
FAR AHEAD! I DON’T THINK THAT’S FAIR,” 


NO ENCOURAGEMENT, 
ID you ask Miss Pointer to dance last night?” ‘Yes, and she said 
she was engaged.” ‘And what did she say the second time?” 
“ That she was tired.” “And the third time?” “That she was going home.” 





E: Will you be a sister to me? 
SHE: No; but I will be your wife, darling. 
HE: That is not what I want, dear. 





OHNNY (who jinds politics bewildering) : Papa, which are you, anyway, Don'T BE FRIGHTENED, CHILD; I WON'T 
a Republican or an emigrant ? BITE YOU. I SWALLOW EVERYTHING WHOLE, 
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THROUGH LIFE. 


Wt is it softens down the flail’s rude blow? 
The lightsome chaff. 
What is it helps the sad, sad world to go? 
The joyous laugh. 


COLONEL MAPLESON’S REMINISCENCES. 


N a chapter of reminiscences Wilkie Collins narrates how, 

when a boy at school, an older comrade compelled him 

to tell amusing stories under penalty of a flogging. The 

moment the interest flagged he was in danger of a stinging 

blow. So when, as a man, he began to write novels, he 

first of all determined that they should be entertaining, and 
this principle has become with him a confirmed habit. 

The habit of being interesting at all hazards is, no doubt, 
the secret of success in any attempt to amuse the public. 
It is the quality, above all others, which crops out in “ The 
Mapleson Memoirs.” The always-hopeful Colonel has 
shown how much can be accomplished by audacity and quick 
judgment. There is a good deal of Barnum-like frankness 
in his confessions. The good public will here read, without 
any subterfuge, how, on many occasions, it has been suc- 
cessfully “humbugged.” The impression made, however, 
is that these little artifices were necessary, in order that 
Italian opera might be produced at all. The Colonel, with 
his usual suavity, makes out a good case for himself. 

The “Memoirs” read very much like the amusing inter- 
views with which he was accustomed to fill the New York 
papers during an operatic season. They are a succession of 
humorously-told anecdotes, which come to a point dra- 
matically, as all good stories should. How much is fact 
and how much Mapleson, no one but a cynic would inquire. 
It is enough that the vivacity and optimism of the Colonel 
sparkle throughout the pages. The book makes no claims 
to literary or historical value, and would probably sell better 
without its rather fost-mortem title. (2 vols. Belford, 
Clarke & Co.) 

* * * 

HE admirers of George Meredith will find an appre- 

ciative essay upon his novels by J. M. Barrie, in the 
October Contemporary. The author's estimate is a very 
high one—so high that he calls Meredith “one of the out- 
standing men of letters since the Elizabethan age,” and 
places him “among the greatest English writers of fiction.” 
However, there are some who would say that his praise, 
though bountiful enough, is not adequate or discriminating. 
Mr. Barrie is so dazzled by Meredith’s wit that he sees little 
else. “He is, I think, the greatest wit this country has pro- 
duced,” says the essayist, but finds in many of his books 
“little heart.” The tenderness and pathos of them seem to 
have escaped him; “the wit tends to wrap something round 
his heart; it is not tears but awe that he produces.” 


-LIFE: 


This judgment is correct if pathos must be of the L¢¢/e 
Nell and Paul Dombey school. Yet, we believe, there are 
many who would rather have the pathetic tenderness of Szr 
Austin’s midnight visit to the nursery of his boy; of the 
reunion of Richard Feverel and Lucy; of Lucy Feverel's 
death; of Sandra Bellonz’s dazed wanderings in London 


streets, and of Richmond Roy’s love for Dorothy. 
Droch. 
NEW BOOKS - 
WE KNICKERBOCKER CLUB IN THE ANTILLES. By F. A. 
Ober. Boston: Estes & Lauriat. Illustrated. 
John Bodewin's Testimony. By Mary Hallock Foote. Boston: Ticknor 
& Co. 


Confessions of a Young Man. 
ton, Chicago and Paris: Brentano's. 


Elizabeth Barrett Browning. By John H. Ingram. Famous Women 
Series. Boston: Roberts Brothers. 


Glorinda. By Anna Bowman Dodd. Boston: Roberts Brothers. 
Diana of the Crossways. By George Meredith. Boston: Roberts Brothers. 
Clover. By Susan Coolidge. Boston: Roberts Brothers. 


British Letters. In Three Volumes. Edited by Edward T. Mason. 
New York and London: G..P. Putnam’s Sons. 


Quick Cooking. By one of the Heretics. 
Putnam’s Sons. 


3y George Moore. New York, Washing- 


New York and London: G. P. 
Eight Songs from Horace. New York: 
Frederick A. Stokes & Brother. 

The Golden Age of Patents. A Parody on Yankee Inventiveness. By 
Wallace Peck. New York: Frederick A. Stokes & Brother. 

The Lives of the Presidents. Grover Cleveland. 
dard. New York: Frederick A. Stokes & Brother. 

The Court of Charles IV. A Romance of the Escorial. 
Galdés. New York: Wm. S. Gottsberger. 

The First, or the Second. By Wenona Gilman. 
News Company. 

Robert Elsmere and the Battle of Belief. 
Gladstone, M.P. 


Edited by Geo. E. Vincent. 


By William O. Stod- 
By B. Perez 
New York: American 


By The Right Hon. W. E. 
New York: Anson D. F. Randolph & Co. ‘ 





MADE A GOOD DEAL OF. 


OMAN (¢o tramp): Have you traveled far; you look 

tired ? 
TRAMP: All the way from the Catskill Mountains, ma’am. 
Woman: It must be pleasant up there in warm weather? 
TRAMP: I found it very pleasant, ma’am. You see, there 
are a great many women in the mountains during the sum- 
mer, but except on Sundays men are scarce. 








sensspesiipetinennie: 
“THIS PAINTING ) 


1S ONLY $15 000") 


A POLITICAL PHRASE. 


AN EXPENSIVE CANVASS, 





THE NEW CURE. 


’M a dapper little curé, 
In high choker and white tie ; 
In my surplice I am sure a 
Modest maid would call me shy; 
Were I not a son of Zion 
I could flirt, but never try. 


In my cozy study sitting 

Every morning I can see 
Rosy faces shyly flitting 

Past the window, spying me— 
What a gossip and a chatter 

When the women sip their tea ! 


All the dear girls flock around me 
After vespers, and they say, 


Scheming mamas must have wound me 
Round their fingers—’tis their way ; 


While the papas patronize me, 


And their pew-rents promptly pay. 


I’m the pet of all the parish, 
I can cut out all the beaux; 
If I am a trifle airish, 
’Tis my humor, and it shows 
A true culture and high breeding, 
As most everybody knows. 


Harold Van Santvoord, 


jes 


BETWEEN TWO 
VASSAR GIRLS. 


USIE: Why, how 
smooth your face is! 
ESTHER: How 
smooth yours is! 
(Consternation, 
blushes; short but 
painful pause.) 
SUSIE (znnocent- 
Zy): Yours issomuch 
smoother than my 
brother Jamie’s! 
ESTHER § (sémzli- 
ver): And yours is so 
much smoother than 
my father’s! 


CAKES FOR ONE. 


R. WRAW HAMM (Che emznent tragedian): Waiter, 
ye may bring me a plate of buckwheat cakes. 


WAITER: Yessir, yessir ! 

Mr. HAMM: And let them be brow 
WAITER: All right, sir! 

Mr. HAMM: And, sirrah, you— 
WAITER: And sirrup? Yessir—all 


n on top. 


right, sir! 























HE SHOULD HAVE FAITH. 


O, Mr. Sampson, it can never be; I can only be a 
sister to you.” 

He would have fallen, but he realized that one suspender 
button was gone, and the other loose. He panted and said 
brokenly : 

“Only a sister, Miss Clara?” 

“Yes,” replied the girl, “only a sister. I must have time, 
but it shall be a sister of hope. Call again on Wednesday 
night.” 


6é 


ON TICK. 


O you found the clock ticked so loud that you couldn’t 
sleep?” said the jeweler to customer who returned 

a clock. “ You ought not growl when you have your folding- 

bed ticking under you all night.” 

The man took the clock home again. 


ce 


A SUDDEN DEATH. 


ENTUCKY CORONER: Yes, the papers found upon 
the deceased prove that he was Colonel Blood. 
WITNESS: There was also a quart bottle found in one of 
his pockets. 
CORONER: Was the bottle empty ? 
WITNESS: No, sir, it was full—hadn’t been touched. 
CORONER: Poor fellow, he must have died without a 


moment’s warning. 





ANOTHER NOBLEMAD 


HURRAH FORELD EN 











OBLEMAN AMONG US. 


H FORELD ENGLAND! 
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MR. BARNES. 


novel is an unusual occurrence. 
= The experiment is often made, and the re- 
sult is usually failure. 

For the author of a successful novel suc- 
cessfully to dramatize his own plot is even 
more unusual. 

Mr. Gunter, the author of “Mr. Barnes, 
of New York,” has achieved this rare dis- 
tinction. 

The book is not a very serious production, 
and will never become a classic, but it was 
written in entertaining vein, and had a popular 
: success. 

se The play does not imperil Shakespeare’s 
laurels, but it is thoroughly interesting and amusing. The 
action is lively, and the spectator is not allowed to lose 
interest in the story for an instant. 

It is simply the telling of the story with the accessories of 
scenery and costume. To the spectator all this seems very 
easy, and he is apt to think that he could have done the 
same thing himself without much trouble. The process is 
not so easy as it looks, though, and Mr. Gunter’s work has 
been well done. 

People who have read the book will, however, be disap- 
pointed in one thing: Mr. Barnes is not made the promi- 
nent character that was to have been anticipated from his 
importance in the story. More than this, the actor who 
plays the part seems to have failed utterly in catching the 
idea of the character as it is present to most minds. 

The Mr. Barnes of the story possessed a distinct and 
strongly marked individuality; the Mr. Barnes of the play 
is a negative character wholly lacking in strength. 

The rest of the cast is excellent. Miss Emily Rigl—than 
whom few more graceful or attractive actresses ever appear 
on the New York stage—is thoroughly at home in the part 
of the Corsican girl. She looks it and acts it. 

The stage mounting is well done, particularly the out- 
door scenes, in which the artist manages to reproduce al- 
most the very atmosphere of the Mediterranean. 

If an author deserves gratitude for the pleasure he affords, 
Mr. Gunter should be thanked twice—first for the subjective 
amusement enjoyed in reading his story, and next for the 
objective amusement of listening to the story in its dramatic 
form. 


“| SHE successful dramatization of a successful 


“ ELD BY THE ENEMY” is on the Metropolitan 

stage again, this time at Palmer’s Theatre. It 

seems to be held by its friends in high esteem, to judge 

by its popularity. It is a thoroughly American play, and it 

is encouraging to see an American play by an American 

author meet with such pronounced and continued success. 
Metcalfe. 





A SUCCESS FROM FAILURES. 


" if WOULD hardly want to say that marriage is a fail- 

ure,” remarked the Chicago lawyer, in measured 
tones, “but if I let my feet be guided by the lamp of the 
past, I cannot help stating that, in my experience, divorce 
is a decided success.” And, bowing the inquirer out, he 
turned to the next heart-broken client. 


A JOURNEY AHEAD. 


ALLER (to Bobby whose little sister died the night 
before): And so your little sister is dead, Bobby ? 
Bossy: Yes, ma’am. 
CALLER: And already in Heaven? 
Bossy: Oh, no; she doesn’t start till to-morrow after- 
noon at two o’clock. 














Miss Vieillefille (impressed by the Captain): AND WHAT DID 
THE CAPTAIN TEACH YOU AT SUNDAY-SCHOOL, TOMMY, DEAR? 

Tommy: THAT GOD MADE US ALL; BUT I SAID I GUESSED HE 
DIDN'T MAKE YOU, BECAUSE I KNEW YOU HAD BOUGHT A GOOD 
DEAL OF YOURSELF DOWN-TOWN, 
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AN ANCIENT PRINT. 
a PROBABLY ILLUSTRATING THE ADAM AND EVE APPLE SCANDAL, 
WASTEFUL. AT WOMAN (fo “ving skeleton): Try it with this 


a 


straw; it’s a great deal nicer. 


Be what an awful lot ’o hare as L. S. (drinking lemonade): Dasn't, because I’m afraid 
high-toned travelers waste for drink, I'd fall through. 


said Uncle Abner, as he laid down ——_—_—_—_—_——_—_—_—_ 
his newspaper. “A man who'll pay a LIGHT LITERATURE—Gas bills. 





hundred dollars for a saloon passage to 
England, when he can go in the steer- A ROLL OF MERIT—One light and wholesome. 


age for twenty, is a slave to rum—that’s 
what I say!” 


RY-GOODS CLERK: 
Can I show you any- 
thing more to-day, lady ? 
\ Lapy: Yes; I wish you 
would show me that umbrella 
\\ Ileft here three weeks ago. 


HILE waiting for Miss 
Clara, young Jobhams- 
ford, whose legs might be called the “ Hogarth” style, owing 
to their peculiar line of beauty, stood before the cheerful h , 
grate fire, enjoying its hospitable warmth and comfort. ET an en he eee, = eayogertans at me, 
= inalge: : si : é 3 And as a natural consequence things flew about his head : 
This is a nice fire, Bobby,” he said, “it burns so briskly.” 


: = . Bootjacks, bottles, stools and bricks, the neighbors wild did fire, 
It ought to,” responded Bobby, “ with such a draught.” But he his chops did calmly lick and loudly yelled ‘‘ Ma-ri-a |” 





CATS-ABIANCA, 
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THE UNEXPECTED CANDIDATE. 





She: DON’T YOU THINK YOU HAD BETTER GET A SHINE? YOUR SHOES ARE 
VERY DINGY. 





He: WHY, THEY DON’T NEED IT; THEY ARE PATENT-LEATHER. 

She: THE PATENT MUST HAVE EXPIRED; YOU HAD BETTER GET IT RENEWED! 
COMMERCIALLY 
INTENT. 

HE: Are you giving any 
attention to this Bacon 
matter, Mr. Hamburger? 
MR. HAMBURGER (of Chz- 
cago): Not much at present, 
Miss Winthrop. At this season 


of the year our orders run 
mostly to hams. 


ESSERE 


A BAD BEGINNING. 
OUNG PHYSICIAN (d- 
agnosing a case): In the 
first place, sir, you must drink 
less coffee. 
PATIENT: I never drink any 
coffee at all, sir. 
YOUNG PHYSICIAN (consid- 
erably annoyed): Well, you 
ought to. 


\ 
aio 
ss 





—_" 
ae 4) 


=) \\ 
ecemeypeneccenme 








-LIFE: 265 


ONC ——_ ‘*May I call on you occasionally, Miss De Lancey ?” said Bjones 
: 4 v1 after the dance. ‘‘ We seem already as old friends. Have I not 


‘ ys : seen you before ?” 
@Z c| O LL ‘* Yes,” was the cutting reply, ‘‘ you saw me hanging on to the car- 
\j V <f- strap one day last week while you were sitting down.”—New York 


Evening Sun. 








PAYING FOR STYLE. Mrs. JASON: Jehiel, was there ever any such person as the fool- 
MBS: BLIFFERS: An agent for a new burglar-alarm was here to-__ killer? Tie fa ’ ‘ 
day, and I told him to call again when you were at home. Mr. JASON: What idiotic questions you doask. How the dickens 
Mr. BLirrers: Huh! Burglar-alarms! There is nothing inthis doI know? I never met him. 
house to steal. Mrs. Jason : Oh, I know that !—7Zerra Haute Express. 
‘*No, but when the neighbors hear we have fitted up our house , ea . 
w'th burglar alarms they will think we have something to steal, my A St. Louts dry goods house advertised for a ‘smart boy,” and 
dear.”— Philadelphia Record. they got him. They put him behind the counter. The following 
, 4 conversation passed between him and his first customer : 
IT was a quiet Sunday afternoon, and she was reading to him the CUSTOMER ( picking up a pair of gloves): What are these? 
Proverbs of Solomon. He was rapidly getting an attack of tempo- SMART Boy: Gloves. 
rary oblivion. ‘‘ Aren’t they wonderful, George ?” she said. ‘* Yes, CUSTOMER: Yes, yes; but what do you ask for them ? 
indeed,” he replied; ‘‘if he had only misspelled his words, what a SmMarRT Boy: We don't ask for them at all; customers do that. 
Josh Billings he would have made!""—New York Sun. CusTOMER: You don’t understand me. How do they come? 
s ’ : : F ’ SMART Boy: Why, they come in pairs, of course. 
a —— to Hight chat ciges, I guess 18 get on CUSTOMER: No, no! How high do they come? 
LITETOP: Don't like cigar smoking, eh? Well, I thought every- yen Boy _— __ the Nera on 
one liked to smoke a good cigar ; I'm sure I do! S seh os as “Ne what do you get for _ seat B — 
CROSSHEAD: So do I1.— Yankee Blade. a a oY: Me? I don’t get nothing for them, Boss pockets a 
‘*T DON’T say marriage is a failure,” said Adam, candidly, as he CUSTOMER (losing patience) : What is the price of these gloves per 
sat down’on a log just outside the Garden of Eden and looked hun- pair ? 
grily at the fruit on the other side of the wall, ‘‘ but if I had remained SMART Boy: Oh, that’s your lay, is it? Why didn’t you say so 
single this wouldn’t have happened.”— Chicago Tribune. afore? One dollar.—S¢. Louts Magazine. 





Dr. D. G. Brinton, Philadelphia, says : ~ ; Yp, 

‘* After trying any number of soaps, we have . ey KRAKAUER 
settled down on Packer’s Tar Soap SS, ee ' 

as the best of all, whether as a toilet or a sur- Ww <wndl war, s LADIES’ TAILOR. 
gical soap. It is remarkably pure, cleansing, ) WIN Ap xX ( QO. }§ =. “ { 9 

and healing ; it is excellent in a large variety Sew te os \ 

of skin diseases, among which we particularly ap ad See a eo East 2Ast St., 
name seborrhcea of the scalp, dandruff, COPYRIGHTED. iN ' New York. 
chafing, and itching, all of them very 


common and very obstinate. It contains the CELEBRATED HATS | Fz im NRW 


balsamic virtues of the pine in a high degree, AND 2 | 

and is soft and refreshing to the skin.” — Vide LADIES’ ROUND HATS. CLOTHS, 
ical ] G er, ] . - 

OE He TRE in, ome 178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts.,} | Ta lit NEW 


PISSS ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE and 181 a on eee St. | \e y/ | y STYLES, 


Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila. 











AND 


Tailors and Importers, ee _ WINTER. 
7 Patterson Building, Perfumery Guerlain. 
THE BEST. 


JOHN PATTERSON & CO.,| | \\S4F J/g AUTUMN 





PERFUMES 
Nos. 25 and 27 W. 26th St. Most Delicate. Most Lasting. 


Sold by PARK & TILFORD 
NEW YORK. AND ALL FANCY GOODS DEALERS. 
and Satelit DP RIGGS-PIANOS 
a) | | C.C.BRIGGS &C? 


| ° | C. 
G O a j / 5 APPLETON ST. BOSTON MASS. 
ish \, MANUFACTURERS OF 
. a , GRAND: :-SQUARE- -6--UPRIGHT 





























The New Millinery Show- 
rooms are now open. The 
latest Novelties from the 
Paris and London estab- 
lishments can be inspected. 


The newest designs in 
Furred Coats and Gowns 
are now on _ exhibition. 
Tight-fitting Seal and As- 
trachan Coats made with 
all the accuracy of cloth. 





THE 


WABASH 


RAILWAY 
0 


SOLID AND COMPLETE 


VESTIBULED TRAINS 


BUFFET COMPARTMENT CARS 


FREE RECLINING CHAIR CARS 
RUN DAILY BETWEEN 


CHICAGO # ST. LOUIS 


The only Road operating such magnificent train service 
between the two cities. 

No extra charge exacted over this route. 

The Direct and most Popular Line running through 
cars between 


ST. LOUIS, NEW YORK AND BOSTON. 


Ticket Agents in the United States or Canada can tell 
you all about this Railway, or you can address 


JOHN McNULTA, K. H. WADE, 
Receiver, Gen. Sup’t, 


S. W. SNOW, Gen. Pass. Ag’t, 
CHICACO. 


THE ARMSTRONG 
§. §. GENTLEMEN'S GARTER, 


Made without Rubber! 

The Elasticity is given by Nickel-Plated 
Brass Springs, like the well-known Duplex 
Ventilated Garter for Ladies, which have 
given such universal satisfaction, and are 
recommended by the Medical Fraternity as 


Tue Onty GARTER TO WEAR FOR 
HEALTH AND COMFORT. 


Tue Onty Garter Fit To BE Worn IN 
Warm WEATHEP. 


For Sale by all First-class Dealers in 
Notions and Furnishings. 


Sample Pair sent, postpaid, on 
receipt of 35 cents, by 


THE ARMSTRONG MFG. CO. 


BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 
GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 
THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECIAL - LIFE - INK. 











IMPORTERS OF 


DRY GOODS. 
AUTUMN AND WINTER COSTUMES. 


{Our Mail Order Department, under the 
management of experienced hands, executes 
orders from all parts of the country. Samples 
promptly mailed to any address. 1 cee. 


126x128 Cheol St: 
PDwadelphia 


You can live at home and make more money at wor for us 


ht than at anything e‘se in the world. Either sex ; all ages. Cost« 
ly outfit FREE. Terms FRE«w. Address, TRUE & CO., Augusta, Maine. 








Black Silk Warp 
HENRIETTA CLOTH 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 


offer the {balance of 200 pieces of 


this favorite weave of Black Goods, 
in different grades, at the following 
prices: 


$1.25 per yard, regularly marked $1.75 
1.35 ” - "= 1.85 
1.50 - = 2.00 
1.75 = e 2.50 
2.00 " vag 2.75 


These goods are from the looms of 


a world-renowned maker; they are 
regular made in every respect, as 
to weight, quality and finish, sub- 


ject only to very slight manufactu- 


rer’s imperfection, and are to be 
found in the Black Goods Depart- 
ment, on the second floor. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO., 
Broadway and 11th St. 


Solid Silver 


Exclusively. 


STERLING 


Whiting Mfg Co. 


Silversmiths, 
Union Square and 16th St. 


The above trade mark, to be found 
only on SOLID SILVER, is a guar- 
antee of quality as absolute as the 
Hall Mark of England. 


WORKS AT 4TH ST. AND LAFAYETTE PLACE. 


EME SU TONE 
L TONE 
EVERY PIANO rare 


pes DORK 
WARRANTED 
PIANOS 


MATERIALS 
SEND FOR 
EMERSON PIANO CoBOSTON MAS? 














UNION FOLDING BEDS 


CABINET AND WARDROBE, 


50 DIFFERENT STYLES, 
FROM $10 TO $200. 


PERFECT VENTILATION AND EASY TO 
CLEAN. GUARANTEED FOR 5 YEARS. 


UNION WIRE MATTRESS 00, 





